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CAUGHT WITH A KODAK

WALTER WELLMAN GOES

FOR SNAP SHOT PICTURES.

Sir Julian Pauncefote and Ills Girls.
Secretary Blaine, Senator Ingalls,

Vaux, Senator Payne and a
Jug of Whisky Among; His Victims.

Special Correspondence.
"Washington, Jan. 22. I bought a

Irodalc last week, and, like any other
boy with a new toy, started out bright
and early to see what I could do with it.
On my way down Connecticut avenue I
passed Sir Julian Pauncefote and a pair
of his pretty (laughters out for their
morning walk. The Pauncefote girls
are great pedestrians, and they wear
big, thick soled, broad heeled shoes.
Sir Julian is one of the nicest men that
ever represented a foreign government
at this capital.

Just to show you how accommodating
he is and he an aristocratic English-
man too I will mention an incident of
which I have personal knowledge. Call- -

in;' on mm one
d:iy for some in--

Mrs,, i$?fsf certain
formation

matters
about

I i n England, 1

foxPCWtfkC i found him unable
to accommodate
me because of
lack of familiar-
ity with the sub- -

BIR JULIAN AND HIS DAUGH ject. "But I'll
TERS. tell you what I'll j

5o." said Sir Julian: "I have some i

friends in England who know all about
this matter, and I'll write three or four
of them for information." And, sure
enough. Sir Julian did an he promised,
and the resjKmses to his letters, just re
cvived, are very full and batisfactory. It
is not often one finds a minister plenipo- - I

temiary and envoy extraordinary so
obliging to humble folks like me.

Li Lafayette square I caught a glimpse
of Mr. Blaine, walking along with his
h"ad down, evidently in a brown study,
and with liis derby hat pulled pretty
w ell down over his eyes. This is one of
Ilr. Blame's litllo peculiarities, and it
matters not what sort of a hat he is
wearing either. With a derby the ef-

fect is not so striking, but a high hat
doi'.s not look well when tilted so far for-

ward, even on such a fine white head as
3Ir. Blaine's. Have you ever noticed
that tho thoughtful, sedentary man is
prone to shield his eyes with the brim of
liis hat, while tho man of animal spirits
and great bodily vigor tilt? his hat far
bac k on his head in very lovo of light
tind air?

A good example of tho latter clas3 I
b.iw a few minutes after passing Mr.
Blaine. It was Speaker Reed starting
on his daily walk
to the Capitol,
swinging along
in his usual fash-
ion, tho rim of
his derby almost
touching tho
back of his thick
neck. But un-

fortunately my
kodak failed to HR- - "-- " w his iiat.
work when I pressed its button on tho
speaker. Odd, though, wasn't it? that
tho first three men of noto I met that
morning should bo Pauncefote, Blaine
and Reed tho two first mentioned com-

batants in a diplomatic contest which is
attracting the attention of tho wholo
world, and the two last mentioned polit-
ical enemies whose contention is likely
to have almost as much influence on
parties as the famous quarrel between
Blaine and Conkling.

Tho next day was marked by rain
and flurries of snow; but I could not
leave the kodak at home, and I am glad
I took it along. On E street, in front of
a second hand book store, I caught Sen-

ator Ingalls in ono of his characteristic
poses, an old book in his baud, um-
brella over his head, unconscious of wet
or weather. Senator Ingalls is a chronic
haunter of second hand book stores. It
matters little how much of a hurry ho is
in, it seems to be as difficult for him to
pass a book stall as it is ior the con-

firmed toper to walk by tho door of a
groggery.

Ono recent day Mr. Ingalls was ex-
pected at tho Capitol at a. m. A
committee meeting had been called, and

without the pres-
ence of Ingalls
nothing could be
done, for there

I was no quorum.
MifftclTho other sena-ts-

tors waited till
V V r fr 7 - ft" I VT half-pa- st 11 andg then dispersed.

After midday
SENATOR INnAUS' IICUNO Ml". I 11 g a 1 1 S

tassiox. reached tho Cap
itol, and went from one to the other of
tho disappointed senators explaining:
"Sorry to havo kept jou waiting, very
porry; but you know my weakness."
'Second baud books again?'' "Yes; and
I have picked up such a fine old edition
of the Shakespeare tragedies. Paid $11
for it, and a bargain at that."

On the avenue my kodak and I caught
a queer figure. It was old Mr. Vaux
the successor of Randall in the house
in an ancient swallow tail, without over-
coat or umbrella, and with patent leath-
er pumps on his feet, pacing toward the
Capitol in a wet snow storm. Mr. Vaux
always wears pa-

tent leather low
shoes, no matter
what the weath-
er, and ho never
wears an over-
coat, never car-
ries an umbrella.
The quaint old
man usually
wears a Prince VAUI 1X A sxow storm.

Albert coat, all bnttoned down before,
Eavo two buttons near the top, where a
wide opening displays a decorated waist-
coat and frilled shirt front.

An avenue street air was crowded
with statesmen going to the Capitol for
their daily protenso of labor. A ma-

jority of them were clad in heavy
coats, and had their necks carofullv
jnufBed with huge scarfs. ""What is
the matter?" I asked one. "Well, you
see," replied he, "we all have the cam-
paign sore throat, and have to be mighty
careful." "And what is the campaign
6oro throat?" "Why, a tickling, dryish
Eensation in the throat all the time, so
that it is difficult to speak aloud, and
which makes the organs very sensitive

3pue ftSittota Daily; fptgTc: Jfotuntinj gjorurihrg, cantani 14--, 1S31.

to colds ana cnanges m tne weatner. It
is the result of speaking so much in the
open air during the last campaign.
About half the members of the house
have been suffering from it, and many
of us are not over it yet.'' And yet there
does not appear to be any diminution of
the quantity of congressional eloquence
on account of the appearance of this
new disease.

At the Capitol the industrious little
kodak found many scenes meat and fit
for its devouring, but the most of these
Bhall be saved for a future letter. The
kodak is no respecter of persons, and in

good, time it will
have some inter-
esting stories to
tell of its espion-
age of the great
men who meet
every day in the
big state house.
A very neat catch'
of the little in- -

campaign sore TnnoAT. strument was Mr.
Payne, the oldest senator, playing one of
his jokes on Senator Sanders, of Mon-
tana. Senate Sanders is the only
statesman we have who wears a watch
chain six or eight feet long, running
from the bottom of his waistcoat two or
three times around his neck.

Mr. Sanders' chain is very long and
very heavy, and some of his brother sen-

ators have a boyish way of playing with
it when its owner sits down beside them
for a chat. Senator Pajne, notwith-
standing his advanced years, is addicted
to quiet, good natured pranlis, and on
this occasion went up to Sanders, seized
the gold chain and drew it so tightly
about the neck of tho Montana statesman
that the latter was in imminent danger
of choking. His necktie was sadly dis-

arranged, too, and his head pulled over
backward in a comically helpless man-
ner. After the prankish octogenarian
had amused himself to his heart's con-

tent he let go the noose and quickly hid
himself behind a cloak room door, while
the other senators enjoyed a good laugh
at Sanders' expense.

Perhaps it was not quite fair, but I
tnrned my kodak loose in eome of tho
committee rooms of tho house and sen-

ate those semi-priva- apartments in
which statesmen do pretty much as they
please. Knocking
at the door of ono
room in the house
end of tho Capi-
tol, I was bid a
hearty "come
i n." Presenting
the camera for a
snap shot, I made
some excuse and
retired. When senator payne's joke.
the plato was developed there appeared
a picture so comical that I do not print
it for fear of being accused of libel, be-

cause tho greater the truth the greater
the libel, j'ou know, and a camera can-
not lie. The picture? It contained noth-
ing but feet tho liberal, solid under-
pinning of a well known congressman
from Kansas, tho chairman of the com-
mittee, who sat with his pedal extremi-
ties upon the committee room table.

In another committee room, this time
in tho senate wing, I was ablo to satisfy

my curiosity con-

cerning the uses
of tho elegant
pair of blankets,
soft and rich,
which I had seenvftjpn Ilit lying nicely fold-
ed on the lounge
in every commit-
tee room. One

USE OF THE BLANKETS. of the senators
was lying there, indulging in an after-
noon nap, with the blankets which
thoughtful Uncle Sam had purchased
for his comfort keeping off the draughts
nnd chills. How much theso blankets
cost per pair I do not know, but when I
get money enough I'm going to find out.

In still another committee room my
faithful kodak disclosed as pretty a little
picturo as ono would care to see a
marblo topped table, covered with litei- -
ary and other in-

spiration for the
senatorial imag-
ination. There
was even a lemon
and in a conven-
ient pigeon holo a
bowl of sugar,
with a solid silver
spoon in it. "All
the gift of an ad SIlirLY TO LOOK AT.

miring constituent of the senator,"
said the clerk of tho committee, "but
the senator never touches it. We keep
it here suiiplj becauso it looks nice, just
as any other picture helps to lighten up
a room." But I never yet knew tho
clerk of a congressional committee who
would not lie like a pirate for the benefit
of his boss. There are some advantages,
after all, in being a statesman.

Walter Wellmax
When will tho day come in which

women can wear tho beautiful costume
described in tho following newspaper
clipping: "Lady Florence Dixie, the well
known London advocate of dress re-
form, wears indoors a white flannel
blouse or shirt with tartan kilts just cov-
ering the kuees and long tartan hose.
Her shoes havo silver buckles and her
bodice is a loose shooting jacket. Her
hair is short and wavy and full of threads
of gold, her complexion fresh and brill-
iant, and her features pleasing. Every
ono knows she rides a cross saddle in a
short divided skirt partially covering
hick ridius boots.

Ym remember that Mrs. Leyburn. in
"Robert Elsmere," thought it "unlady-
like to be too cheerful ;' but however "a
silly world may regard it, cheerfulness is
the sunshine of tho homely, humdrum
life which most of us haveto lead, and
where it does not exist there are apt to
be illness and ugliness nnd alienated af-
fections and general niuerj

Medical rrcvarlcation.
"Yoix can't imagine what a prevari-

cator I have become since I have been in
the hospital," said a pretty girl, a nurse
at one of the local hospitals. "The doc-
tors tell me I must deceive the patient
sometimes, and I have to obey their or-
ders whether I want to or not. But my
conscience doesn't hurt me especially.
I am asked many times a day by sick
people here questions that I must not an-
swer truthfully. For instance, one will
inquire: 'How do I look?' 'Is inv fare
much wasted? 'Am I very feverish?
Am 1 very sick? Of course I have tc

say all I can to encourage the patient,
telling him sometimes that he is doing
very well or looks much improved when
he is in fact very near death. 1 think
the recording angel will blot out with a
tear these marks against xne,"

X FANCY QUAINT.

I sometimes wish it were really so,
As tho Buddha devout declares,

That the soul at will could easUy go
From its fleshy sheath unawares,

Fleety as we wander in a dream.
Softly as from buds tho roses bloom.

Or as lijrfcf ly as a golden beam
Flits in and out a darkened room.

Then float above this earth world.
As the c'ouds in the blue o'erhead,

With the spirit's wings unfurled, '
Wandering as the impulse led.

If this fancy quaint were really so,
As the lluddha devout declares.

Couldn't you tell where first I would go.
And steal upon whom unawares!

Swif tly as moonlight creeps on the tide,
Lightly as perfume floats thro' the air,

I'd waft mysolf, dear love, to your side,
Kissing away all traces of care.

Then float above this earth world?
Perhaps I cannot know nor say;

When round you my spirit furled,
I might forfeit this life to stay.

Xew York Herald.

MY PEIZE PICTURE.

I was young and susceptible, and I
was also an amateur photographer.

My dark room was the envy of all my
friends, and my work had received the
club prizes for artistic merit more than
once. However, as they were nothing
more than printed slip3 of paper, these
prize3 were mere empty honors.

But now I hud decided to enter a com-
petition that was worthy of the name,
and where the first prize which I felt
sure that I could win was a check of
dazzling dimensions to a youth whose
modest income was drawn alarmingly
low by the constant sacrifices demanded
by the all devouring camera god, which
I had set up in the place of Laras and
Penates.

This summer I had had no holiday at
all, for two days before I was to start
for Lenox where on the last of June I
was to have been best man to my old
chum Fred I was laid on my back, fast
in tho clutches of pneumonia, and
though more than two months had pass-
ed since then, I was only just out of the
doctor's hands. I still felt shaky, and
acquaintances were continually stopping
me in the street to tell me how badly I
looked.

It was now thti middle of September,
and just the time for a flyine trip in
search of the picturesque, so I laid in a
good supply of rapid plates, packed my
traps, and started off to find my prize
picture.

It proved a pleasant jaunt, and I
changed my plans to suit those of the
friends I often fell in with on the way;
for although my camera was company
enough in pleasant weather, it was not
disagreeable to havo friends to talk to on
cloudy days, or a pretty girl to dance
and flirt with during the long evenings.

I took many a delightful tramp o'er
hill and dale in search of the prize pict-
ure which I was sure that I should come
across some day. I have always leaned
toward a belief in fate, and "Kismet" is
the motto engraved upon my seal.

Several dozen of my rapid Cramers
had been used already, and I was well
pleased with mj' collection of river views
and mountains, cattle pictures and old
farmhouses with quaint interiors to bo
developed when I should return to town.

Ono bright morning, when I was far
up in tho valley of tho augatnek, I
wandered into fairyland by chance. I
had left the high road and struck
through the woods, not knowing
whither the path would lead me, and at
last I came out. upon a level tract be-
tween the hilly woodland and the river,
which was fringed with fine old trees.

A dazzling mass of bloom was spread
before me, clumps of feather' white
blossoms and plumes of vivid goldenrod
were nodding in the breeze, and under-
foot the ground was carpeted with every
shade of aster, from richest purple to the
most delicate tints of lilac and rose. In
this secluded spot Dame Nature had
strewn her treasures with a lavish hand.

No photagraph could catch all its
elusive beauty, yet I wanted one for a
souvenir, and I proceeded to set up my
camera. It made n charming bit unon
the ground glass, with the level, flowery
foreground and the old gnarled oak in
the middle distance, while beneath its I(

widespread branches the rippling river
showed its rare lights and shadows. It
struck mo as just the setting for a pict-
ure of some fair maiden; but alas! where
could I find her in this solitude?

I buried my head under the dark cloth,
intent upon the focus; but when I came
out into the sunshine again what vision
of loveliness did I see approaching? I
saw a maiden whose perfect figure was
clad in soft, white drapery, and her
hands were full of wild flowers and
crimson sumach leaves. She stooped,
from time to time, to pick the tall,
white asters that seemed to bend their
flower laden sprays out toward her hand.
and then continued her way, slowly and
graciously, and all unconscious of the
eager, waiting amateur.

In went tho plate holder and out came
the slide. A breathless moment of sus-
pense, and then sho stood just where I
would have placed her. Her position
was one of perfect grace. Pausing, she
had turned slightly and bent to pluck a
Sower, looking up and past me with a
bewildering smile,

I pressed the bulb, the shutter snap-
ped, and with a feeling of triumph!
knew that tho prize picture was .mine --

beyond recall!
When I got back to the inn where I

was stopping I found a telegram recall-
ing me to town. The summons did not
disconcert me in the least, for my short
holiday had proved an eminent success.
In health I felt like a different man, and
I was exultant over my stolen picture.

Some days passed before I had leisure
to develop the plate, but then I found I
had indeed a prize, for it proved the
best negative in every way among my
entire collection.

Before I went down town the next
morning I hastily printed a proof, which
I looked at with increasing rapture sev-
eral times during the day.

What a perfect pose that girl had un-
consciously taken, and how very beauti-
ful sfc was! I had only thought of her
before as a "good subject," but now I
could not get her lovely faca and grace-
ful fijrure out oj my mind. Who wes
she, and did the live in that quiet town
among the hills, or had she been a
stranger like mvself? How could I find
out, and wh-jr- e could I se her again?
for see her I felt I must.

It is a strange confession to mate, but '

before twecty-fou- r hours were over I
was desperately in love with the un- - !

known original of my prize. That wa
should meet again some dav I bad not '

the slightest doubt. Kismet:"
Hut after ail would it be richt to

nn4 ..'.. 1 . . . irjrvrrLr-1,1-? ;

Vw.K...vi. 4.w u3 viuutaea, aoEiirea j

freely, parsed from hand to hand, then
reproduced and sent broadcast over the
length and breadth of the whole coun-
try?

Why not, when this might be the very
means of bringing us together? And
then I thought how I should persuade
her that my wish to find her out had
overcome all scruples, and that with the
seeming liberty which I had taken I had
shown myself ready to surrender mj-se-

lf

her prisoner and await her sentence
for life or death!

I could hardly wait for Saturday after-
noon to come, and was in a fever until
the few clouds of the morning had dis-

appeared and left me the golden sun-
shine needed to print the prize picture.

I watched the first print with breath-
less attention, lest it should be too dark
or a shade too light. And when it seemed
exactly right I removed it carefully and
put it in a dark place, and laid another
piece of freyfciy fumed paper upon the
negative. Then I put the printing frame
out again on my window sill and began
to fuss with another negative.

How it happened I never knew, but
there was a crash and when I turned
to the window the printing frame was
gone.

I picked it up on the sidewalk forty
feet below with my precious negative
shivered into a thousand pieces.

All my hopes now centered on the one
print which fortunately I had secured
And oh, the agony cf anxiety that I went
through in tho toning, mounting and
burnishing of that one priceless print!

But it was safely finished at last and
perfect in every way beautiful, artistic,
beyond question tho best piece of photo-
graphic work that I had ever done.

So, in spite of the irreparable loss of
the negative, I felt almost happy, for
with this I would surely accomplish my
double purpose. It could not fail to win
tho prize a small tribute to pay to my
unknown darling's beauty. And it
would also be the means of bringing us
face to face. For the picture must cer-
tainly find its way into the hands of
some of her family or friends, and she
would hear of it, s.ee it, be a little indig-
nant perhaps. But her father or brother
or guardian would be certain to resent
the supposed liberty, and might even
write to the successful amateur to take
him to task for his presumption; that
was my most ardent desire the very
clew I wanted. Once I knew where to
find her, and then I could manage all the
rest.

I was radiant with satisfaction, and
was now only keeping the finished pict-
ure until I should have a chance to take
a copy of it for myself; for I could not
make up my mind to part with it alto-
gether until I had found the original.

I was coming up town the next after-
noon, my mind full of the beauty and
winsome grace of my fair unknown,
when I ran across my old chum Fred.
It was the first time I had seen him
since his marriage, and wo each had
much to say.

"I want you to meet my wife, Tom;
I know you'll like each other. She was
as disappointed as I was that your ill-
ness kept jou from coming to our wed-
ding. Are you all right again now?
You look well. Can't you drop in upon
us We are stopping at the
Buckingham until our house is ready."

"I shall be most happy to," I answer
ed. And accordingly I presented myself
that evening at the door of their private
parlor.

Fred welcomed me cordially, and his
young wife dropped tho roses she was
arranging as I entered, turned and came
forward smiling and with outstretched
hand.

I staggered backward I believe I
should have fallen if Fred had not
caught mo by tho arm for tho beauti-
ful unknown in my prize picture with
whom I hud fallen so desperately in
love was no other than Fred's wife!

"What is the matter? You are ill!'' she
cried, while she hastily brought mo a
glass of wine.

"It is nothing nothing, I stammered.
"I believe I'm not yet quite strong. I
beg your pardon for being such a fool."

The wine restored me somewhat, and
I stayed long enongh to remove the feel- -

ingot embarrassment that nntumllv fnl-- I
lowed after this awkward scene.

When at last I got back to iny room I
looked at my pictnre eagerly. The same,
beyond the shadow of a doubt. And
then I began to realize the full extent of
my double loss. Impossible to continue
my adoration of the fair unknown
since now I knew her to be the wife of
my friend, and impossible to send the
stolen picturo of another man's wife into
a public competition.

I turned the picture to the wall, and '

eat for a long time lost in thought. Then
I seized a pen and wrote:

Djuii Fred Truth is stranger than Action. Whh
this I semi you the photograph of a fair stranger
who deliberately and unconsciously walked into
ray picturo when I was oX on a photograph) nc
trip two weeks ago. Thw will alio explain my
peculiar collapse this evening. It taks a scaaller
thing than such a queer coincidence to upeet a fel-
low when he is still below par. I know you will
prize the picture, for it is the only one in exist-
ence, and the negative unfortunately is broken
With respectful remembrances to your wife, your
old friend Tom.

As I sealed my note the word "Kis-
met" gleamed mockingly up from the
dark wax I tied up the photograph and
sent it off by a messenger before I had
time to reconsider my decision.

"Good-b-y to my dreams and to ray
prize picture," I said eodly, as the mes-
senger pursued his W3y down the dark
and silent street.

It was gone, ajid already I repented of
my haste. Then, a3 a sudden thought
struck me, I exclaimed:

"By Jove, if I can find it Fil tone the
proof!" Frank Leslie's Weekly.

Twenty-fiv- e years ago Emile Zobi wa? a
clerk in a book store on the Boulevard St.
Germain on eighty francs a month. Today
be is a millionaire. No living French
writer has amazed more money-tha- be
from the products of his pen.

MORSELS OF GASTRONOMY.

Stuffed cauliflower staged is one of the
choicest of dishes.

Broiled tomatoes on toast make a very
delectable breakfast dish.

Mejdcan tortillas are very pood, bet re-

quire special apparatus for cooking.
Dry fried oysters and celery salad is a

fos&Mmabte "aftr the theatre" sapper.
Roast duck and fried feominy art kait

together in iadteeolubie pascrooomie bonds.
Bacon Had watercress, wjth a poached

ecp, b tbe br?afcfnt of local aockaiai05.
wk bene re the report ts be trae tb s
is tint Pnaee of Wales first jaeaU of the day.

Around the roust mrkeysbooki be row
ot good MJd frid oysters, which, eetm
with the bird, are detiekHJa. It
has fctea the gaacnKMoJe fashion is tbv . " "" .. : " jlt j.114 H. L.e U ,WW L. 1

THE WICHITA EAGLE
ilf. ilf. Murdoch f JBro., FropiHetors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUM BOOK MIS.
All kinds of county, townsnlp and school district

records and blanks. Legal blanks of cxctj des-
cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and

blanks. Job printing of all kinds. "We bind lair
and medical journals andmagarbae periodicals of all

kinds at prices as low as Chicago and is'evv York and I
guarantee work jnst as good. Orders sent dy mall

will bo carefully attended to. Address all business ts

R. P. MTJRDOCK. Business Manager.

Xi. C. JACKSON
Wholesalo and Ketail Dealer in all kinds of

thracite and
JJfJ) : ALL : KINDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

Main Office 112 Soutn Fourth Avenue Branch. OfSce 13S Nortk Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads In the city

THREE FORMS.

STAJsTJJATiD,

HOWE A3CD

FAIRBAXICS!

When ordering state "WHAT form la
wanted.

IT WORKED.

A Plan Adopted by a Mnn "Wlio Wanted
to See tho Play.

The theatre was crowded. Tho curtain
had just risen. Jewels flashed, gay plumes
on wondrous headdresses fluttered in the
heated air, costly fans waved slowly to and
fro, and the fashionable audience turned
its eyes and opera glasses toward the stage
and settled into the hush of expectation
that precedes the opening of the play when
the experienced stage manager has waited
considerately for all the late comers to be
seated before the bell taps for the curtain
to rise.

In a conspicuous location about halfway
between the orchestra aud the front seats
of the parquet circle were three ladies who
had come in unattended about five min-

utes before. They were noticeable for the
wide, flaring, umbrageous hats they wore.
Directly behind them sat a nervous look-
ing, despairing man, who was mnkiug
wild but fruitless efforts to see the stage.
The wide hats, with their wealth of trop-
ical bird foliage, hid everything he wanted
to see from view. In vain he wriggled and
squirmed and craned his neck from side to
side. The hats were too large, too close to-

gether and too richly upholstered.
Apparently unconscious that he was at-

tracting the attention of everybody in his
.neighborhood and bringing the ladies in
front of him into unpleasant prominence,
he persevered till sounds of ill suppressed
laughter were heard on all sides of him.
Then he settled himself back in his chair
with a world weary sigh, but the next mo-
ment took advantage of a lull in the per-
formance on the stage to lean forward and
address one of the ladies the one who sat
in tho middle.

"Mndam," he said, in a loud whisper, "I
beg pardon, but it is utterly impossible fop
me to see through your hat, and the Lord
made me too small to seo over it. If you
will kindly remove it you will make a
wretched man happy for a whole evening."

Tho forty or fifty persons who were look-
ing on saw the lady remove her hat at
once, turn round and smilingly beg his
pardon. They saw the other two ladies
take off their hats also, and the example
became instantly contngiou3. a en or a
dozen other enormous hats came off with- -

in the next half minute, much to the re- -

lJef oi thc .sufferers directly behind them.
"xnen inosiar oi me evuuuig steppeu on
the stage, and the attention of the audi
ence was attracted to tho performance
again.

The details of this pleasing littleincldent
are given in lull lor tne purpose or ex-
plaining to those who witnessed it that the
whole affair was a put up job.

The lady whom that man addressed was
his wife, and the other two were his sis-
ters. Chicago Tribune.

The Princess Louise, daughter of Princcr
Christian, will be married to Prince Ari-be-

of Anhalt during the coming sum-
mer. The private chapel at Windsor castle
will be used for the wedding ceremony.

A Count with a Mighty Arm.
There are stories of strong men who

did not appear in public A butcher
lived in Sonth Holland who killed calves
by strangling them. A Dutch count, in
a private entertainment, bent an iron
bar by beating it with his right hand
against his left asm, protected by a
leather bandage, bending it afterward
straight again by beating it the other
way. Chambers' JosrnaL
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Bitnminons Coal

SPECIAL.
Our Scale Books ars Printed on Oood

Paper.
JPllICE JLIST:

SinleBook '
Three Books
Six Books
Single Book by mail, prepaid c

Address,
THE 7rj EAGLE,

'rltita, Is.isas.
R. P. MURDOCH. t:uHlness Manager.

UT" Ordert by mail attended to.

DAVIDSON & CASE

Successors to

John Davidson, Poineer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County,

ESTABLISHED :- -: IX:-- : 1S70.

Complete Stock of Pine Lumber
Shingles, Lath, Doora, Sash,

etc., always on band,

Office and yards on Vloscly ave, bet wee
Douglas ave. nnd First St. Branch vnrd
at Union city, Oklahoma and El Reno I.T i

J. P. ALLEN,

rnggist. 1
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108 EAST DOUGLAS ATE.
WICHITA, - - - KAX.

(X Cook.
A herriipt.
A CheinbermMd.
A DlaUir Room Ctrl.
To Sail a Hetldence.
To Uuy Bell Estate.
To Trade.
To Kent House.
To Borrow Money.
A Sltnntlon.

I Ana Many Other Thlajs
Head and Advertise in Oar W&nt Oolamx

Couldn't Go On "Without Him.
A policeman at the Polk street station

yesterday morning walked up to a young
man whom he had obtorved hurrying to
and fro in a feverish way for an hour or
more, and said:

"My friend, what is the trouble? Is there
anything I can do for you?"

"Do forme? No! Not un-
less you can bring back that 8:25 tram.
I'll bet a thousand dollars it left ahead of
time."

"Can't you go on another train?"
"Certainly. That's what I'm waiting

for. But it doesn't leave till 3:30 this
afternoon, and won't get to where I'm go-
ing till about midnight, and that won't do
at all."

"If it's anything important can't yon
send a telegram?"

"Send a telegram? I've cent half a dozen
already. The fact is I'm on my way to a.

wedding to take place at 7 o'clock this
evening. I'ro got some presents for the
aride.

"Well," said the policeman, "tho case
isn't so bad. You can deliver the presents
the next morning. Tha wedding will be
over, of course, but"

"Wedding over? Jumpin' Jupiter! It
won't be overl That's the trouble."

"Why not?"
"Because it can't come off unless I'm on

hand. I've got to be there. I'm the niau
that's going to bo married. Policeman,
you mean well, but you can't pour any of
the oil of joy into this wounded boioui.
I'll feel obliged if you'll go away booie-wbe- re

and sit down " CbfraEo Tribune.

ChiJdren Cry for Pitcher's Castor!

aBtcrspabs skicss tH tail jot " tWi ii
e ae remime.- - UTS FALSE

X r r fih

Four women, all told
. Thefirst told how much easier it was to wash with Pearline.
She saved half her labor, and the work was better done.

The second told how much longer the clothes lasted, since
she'd used Pearline. The rubbing that wore them out wasn't
necessary.

The iiexl toid how many things she dki with it; she
washed the kitchen floor, or the finest china the most deli-

cate lace, or the coarsest fabric Whatever she did with it,
she saved money by it

The fourth told of the harmlessness of Pearline. She
had used it for ten years, and she knew nothing that was
washable could be hurt by it.

These are only four out of millions who use Pearline, but
the others say the same things and more. Try it yourself ;

then vou can tell about it.
Poiatex

ew .

ikzzuft: rt wratFYLH, Sew Vert.' - 'aa4inak

vt. Pr AW OilTer. Ylc.PrwCA nlkcr. H T Eraser. JU Cashier

Wichita National Baak.

PATfr OP CAPITAL. $35.000
SUBPLUS. - - se.ost

DIRECTORS:

tea. 8. T. Tutna. X.f. Xlt&rUsdar. n. .

D a Gcncrttl JBemMng, Collecting
and JBnfrtenyt JBiKiness.

Eastern amd Fafi'ein Xscfeanre
bouxrht and sold. Uaitea States bonds
of all denominations feaoskt and Mid,
County, TormoaXlp and MualcJpaS
bonds Donff&fc.

E. R, rovrxi.L, Pwlt. G. W. LAMUER V. PrwX
a K. Vraxsc, AsVt Cashier.

Fourth National Bank.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID UT CAPITAL, $200,000
SURPLUS, - - 10.000

. DIRECTORS:
J.T. Campbell, E. R. roirMl, o. W. LarimerOcar Barnes. B. O. Gruvos. Ainos Houcfc. Josoatx

Horse, R. T. Bean.

B. Lombard. I D. SKlSHtn
President PaMefJ. P. ALLXN. W.H. LinvoHTO'.

Vice President .Assistant Casislsi

State National Bank.
OF iriCMITA. KAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SURPLUS. S3.000

DIRECTORS:
Jhn B. Carey .Oeorce VT. Walter, W. F. OwnJ.P. Allen, Has HurrK J. SL Allen, I V. Healy. II

Peter Uetto. U D. Mttuuer. Jam
Lombard.

UKACOUMVTrO WITH THF CIOGHAPMY OP TMI COUTYW1U
OBTAIN MUCH I.1FCWUUTION TACM A STUDY OF THIS II f OP TX1

GMcap, Roclc Island & Pacific By.
Including I.tnes EKt and "Wot of the Missouri

Htver The Dlect Xouto to anil from CHICAaO.
310C1C ISlAND. DAVENPORT. DEB MOrNErt.
COTJ2?CTL BL.TJFFS. 'WATKRTOWI. SIOUX
I'AXXS. MINNEA1KJZ.IS. 8T PAUL, 8T JOS-fcPt-t.

ATCHISON. LEAVETWOnTH. KAHBAH
CITY. TOPKKA. DKNVEH. COLOKADO SPKOfl
an 1 PTTEBrJ Pre Becllnlnir Chair Cm to anil
from CHICAGO. CAXDWEIX. HUTCHINSON
nci J?oe CJTT-?- Jlac s'?p5???J- -
tweon Chicago, wichjxa ind hutchinson.Ci.lyT.aini to nnd rrom XXNQXTSUSK. In the
Xcdlcn Territory
SOLID YEST'Mlt EXPRESS TMIHS
of Throurh Con 'res. Sleeper, and Dinlntr Ctrl
dally between CinrA&O. or.a MOINK3. COUN-CT- I.

BLUPTE tLl O&CAIIA. nnd Free Reclining
Chair Cars bptwc n HIICAOO nnd DENVHIl.
COLORADO nnd PUEBLO. Tla St. h.

or Xanmn '"Vy and TopeVa. Excursion
'lAlly, with Choi' a of Stoutea to and from Salt
X.alce. Partlhnd. Lo Ancalea and Ban Prancleco.
The Si reft Line to and from Plko'a Peak. Manl-to-

Qardrn of tha Coda, tha Banltaxluma, and
Ccenio Grandeurs of Colorado.

Via The Albsrt Lea Route.
Solid Erpresn xVa!n daily between Chicago and
Minneapolis and Bt. Paul, with TIUIOUOU

Chair Cam 'FJtEK) to and from tno
pclnte and Xanean City. Throunh Chair Car and
Sleeper betwpen Peoria, Spirit Lake and Bloax
Talla Tla Rock IKnd. The Tarorlt line to
"Watertowm. Bloux Palla. the aumcter Retort and
Hunting and Flahlnr a rounds of the ITorthweaU

The Short Line via. Seneca and Sankakea offert
faculties to travel to and from Indianapolis , Cin-

cinnati and other Southern point.
Por Tickets, Kape. Poldore, ordaaired tnforma.

tion, apply at any CouponTlcket Office, or addrel
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,

Oea'l ICaaaeer OenM Tkt Pa. Act.
CHICAGO. VLU

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We rrry a. rorepll line ef all kind of Book
and Blanks, rich a f 0,d r Jlrmi rtate .AreaM
rontUUa? f JLV" u, MTriCMfta, A latracu. HlBtUasiVv KM. Kiui Kent P.3fltf. NoUJr PoMl

lard and BlOSi, Cosfact flout l'ekfcrUW)lw tffi rkm ana CltT frofitrlY. ee. Or.
den tarmll promptly uttaadd to, Aiirmn

THE WIOHITA EAGLE,
VrrCHlTA. KANSAS.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY.

The met uwlar rontr to Kansas
City, HC. JUmlA and Chioa-- 9 And aJl
ToinUt K4t ud tftorik, lojo Hat
Spruitfc, Ark,, yr Orits.a. FltrUa,
and ail petaC fffefetfc &n4 gotitheaat.

SOLID DA1LT TEAJIT3
-- BUTTfllJI-

St. Louis, Kansas City, Pucbi

and Denver,
--WITH-

Pnllman Buffet Sleeping Care
--via Tw- e-

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Ront to St. LoaiA.

LY TRAINS-- 5

ZAJTBAS 0TIT TO ST. LOUIE

Pallaan Buffet 81eept& Car.
free ReUnlmg Chair Gn.

M. C. TOWNSEKO.

OLIVER. BROS.,
--OtALERa R-C-

LUMBER.
WICHITA. KXyHAS.

TmrOa at WichJUu MoyCald. "Wojllnc
tea. Harrxr. .Attica, Garden J'Uln.
Anthony, .arkaimaj City, AnU!e andHaymu


